^45]                 Arthur Comes Home
climbed every step in the Peerage and attained to the highest
rung of military rank. He was smothered in decorations
from many nations, and was a duke of Spain and Portugal
as well as England. There was practically nothing material
left for him to gain.
Yet he himself was quite unchanged, and a friend who met
him after his return at a fete at Carlton House given in his
honour, describes him as, "just the same good-humoured,
unaffected creature he ever was "-1
He arrived at Dover on June 2jrd about five o'clock a.m.
in the sloop-of-war Rosarlo amidst a scene of the wildest
enthusiasm. Flags flew from every masthead, guns thundered
out their salvos, whilst cheer after cheer rang out from the
waiting crowd. In spite of the earliness of the hour 10,000
people were already assembled, their numbers momentarily
increasing.
As soon as his feet touched the shore he was seized upon by
his admiring countrymen and carried shoulder high to his
destination.
From Dover he took carriage to London, his route thither
a scene of continuous rejoicing.
On arrival at Westminster Bridge public excitement reached
its height; his carriage was stopped, the horses taken out,
and men fought and struggled for the honour of drawing him
home. Up Parliament Street they pulled him, along White-
hall, through the Haymarket and Piccadilly, until they reached
his house in Hamilton Place, where the two proudest little
boys in England with their mother, awaited the coming of
this splendid father.
And even here the crowd would hardly leave him, but
carried him from the carriage across the threshold of his home
until at last by dint of good-humoured entreaties they were
reluctantly persuaded to set him down and surrender him to
his family.
But the crowd waited for some time outside, cheering, and
1 Irish Beauty of the Regency, p. 233.
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